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“Hey, come on friends, 

It's anew year! 

Come let's celebrate it here. 

Let this year be a very good year, 

And may this world not be in fear,” 

says K.DURGESH BHAT of Sudarshan Vidya Mandir, Bangalore. 

Yes, let us celebrate the magical moments of a new year with a 
Festival Fiesta and more, here in this issue of GOKULAM. 

“Oh, but with New Year the festival season ends,” wails the pessi- 
mist. 

“Ah, but with New Year the festivals will soon come round again, 
‘one by one,” smiles the optimist. 

“Yes they will... Diwali with its ear-splitting sounds and Holi with its 
rowdy, antisocial revelry,” persists our pessimist. 


mind each and every one of our relatives, friends and neighbours to 
ensure that festivals like Diwali and Holi hold memories of joy and_ | 
good cheer; not of deafening atom bombs and colour-spattered, ru- 
ined new clothes! I'm sure it will work,” bubbles the optimist. 
“High hopes!” the pessimist pooh-poohs. 
Well, HAPPY NEW YEAR once again from all at GOKULAM. 
Love. 


Kamala Chandrakant 
FEBRUARY 1307 
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Dear readers, 
HAPPY NEW YEAR! 


“Heyl That's it! That's the new year resolution we'll make. To re- |) 


























Dear Editor, 
& A festival means grand enjoy- 
ment for all. But | don't find myselt 
lenjoying much when my eyes fall on 
poor children. Though they, too, want 
very much to enjoy themselves, they 
‘can't, for want of money. 
Can't we share with them (in cash 
Jor kind) in all the festivals? 
Sudipta Nandi (aged 8), 
Christopher Day School, 
Kharagpur -4(W.B.) 
Avery kind thought, Sudipta. Why 
don't you do what we did as children? 
You and your friends get together and 
have a small concert. Have tickets (say 


Rs.2), Sell them to yourneigh- 
bours, relatives and friends 
and give the money to the 
poor children in your nelgh- 
bourhood, for the next festival. 
Ed. 


Dear Editor, 
© | agree with the views of 
Samyuktha in the November'96 is- 
sue of Gokulam, |, too, cannot un- 
derstand why people litter every 
Inook and corner of the city. Even 
though we have ‘CIVIC EXNORA’ 
what's the use? The members of 
Civic Exnora themselves throw pa- 
peer etc. around and spoil the envi- 

ronment. 

K.Kirthika (aged 13), 
Sri Sankara Vidyashramam 
School, Chennai. 


Dear Editor, 
52 Our teachers advise us to read 
newspapers, But what is there in the 
newspaper? Only SCAMS, Fodder 
scam, urea Scam, shoes scam,textile 
scam... In a few years time, there'll 
bbe so many scams that welll have a 
question paper in our exams about 
scams! 
Neeta Nayak (aged 12), 
PMM Inner Wheel School, 
‘Ambarnath, Maharashtra. 


Dear Editor 









ssendwith an article), the 
article behind it is de- 
stroyed. | suggest the 
coupon be printed in such a 
place that if it is cut, no article will 
be spoilt 
Nandini s. 
Salem-9. 
Youhave a point, Nandini We'llsoe what 
ccan be done about it. Thanks. -Ed, 
Dear Editor, 
© The poem ‘is It Right?’ by R. 
Suchitra in the November '96 issue 
is a very touching poem, | request 
readers to send in more such arti- 
cles for people to read and put an 
end to cruelty towards birds and 
animals. 
Indira D. Nambudiri (aged 12), 
Bombay Cambridge School, 
‘Mumbai - 400 059, 
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| read with interest 
Jayshree Sara- 
nathan’s article “The 
Lead Story” on pencils, 
in the October 1996 is- 
sue of Gokulam. May | 
share with you some 

more information on the 
subject? 

The home of the world's first 
pencil is the town of Keswick, in 
England's Lake District. Pencils 
were first made there in the 16th 
century by local people, following 
the discovery of graphite in the 
nearby Borrowdal Valley. Toda 
visitors to the Cumberland Penci 
Company at Keswick (started in 
early 1800) can discover for them- 
selves thefascinating history of 
this everyday writing instrument 
fropy its early cottage-industry 

igins to modern high-speed 
Manufacttire. The company's pen- 
citMuseum features a factory 
shop stocking a wide range of top- 
quality Cumberland products: 
made on the site. 

The earliest ‘lead-pencils’, 
however, date back to.the ancient 
Greeks and Romans, who-used 





Teacher: Name four animals that bal 
dog family. 
sh: Mummy dog, Daddy d 


Pappies. 
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flat cakes of lead to mark black 
lines on papyrus (an early form of 
paper) to guide writers. 

It is estimated that more than 
10 billion (10,000 million) pencils 
are now produced annually 
throughout the world, Hundreds of 
different kinds of pencils are 
made, each for a specific purpose. 
Coloured pencils are made in 
more than 70 colours; the cores 
of these pencils contain colouring 
materials like dyes and pigments, 
instead of graphite. 

‘Arundhati Balachandran, 
St.John’s English School and 
Junior College, 

Besant Nagar, Madras -90 
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SPOT 
FESTIVAL 


Clues 

1, A festival of Tamil Nadu (6) 

2. A festival of sister-brother 
ties (6,7) 

3.A ‘colourful’ festival (4) 

4. A festival of Kerala (4) 

5. Anine-day festival (8) 

6. A Muslim festival (6,2) 

7.A Christian festival (9) 

8. The Festival of Lights (6) 

9.A festival started by 


B.G.Tilak (11) 
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Shreya Pandit, 
Thane (W) 400 601. 
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A per 
holidays, Deepavali holidays, 
Christmas and New Year, wow! Thank god 
for festivals! Can you just imagine ie with- 
utthem!?" exclaimed my neighbour's daugh- 
tor. 

Yes, indeed! The world would be such a dull 
place without festivals —days set apart for celebra- 
tion. 

Early man, in awe of Mother Nature and her 
power to create and destroy, must have begun 
Worshipping her imbs—the sun, fre, rain, moun 
tains, rivers and oceans. When these were given 
forms and names like Surya, Agni, Indra, and so 
‘on, hymns, rituals and later festivals (sometimes rituals and the nature 
to appease, sometimes fo honour them) must celebration, they all cel- 
have come into being. ebvate one thing—lfe and 

When nomadic man progressed from food the joy of living. They 
gathorer and hunter tocultvatorand settler, when each us reverence forte 


na 


Festivals have a cathar| 
tic effect on man. They 
transform an ordinary day 
into a magical one. We for- 
get all our sorrows, dilfer- 
fences and enmites, Noth- 
civilization took root, rituals and festivals were de- ing buthappiness prevails 
veloped to ensure and celebrate a good harvest. Festivals are moments. 

of galety and merriment, a 

‘oday, most festivals celebrate the triumph time to forgive and forget, 

(of good over evil. There are festivals for atime to give and receive, 
brother-sisterbonding, forthe brotherhood of man- a time for thanksgiving, a 
kind, festivals to celebrate the first day of anew time toloose oneseltin the 
‘year and fesfivals in honour of animals, trees festive spirit — the spirit 

‘and 0 on. 3 of joy and love. 

Whatever may be the religion, the Priya 




































FESTIVALS 





OF COORG 


@ oorg—the land of coffee is 
a green district in Karnataka 
state. It is known as ‘The Kash- 
mir of South India’, The people 
of Coorg are called Kodavas, The 
Kodavas celebrate three festivals. 


KAILPOLPH 

This festival is celebrated on 
3rd September every year, ‘Kail’ 
means weapon and ‘poldh’ 
means time, So ‘Kailpoldh’ has 
come to mean Ayudha pooja. As 
Coorg is the land of warriors and 
agriculture, weapons like the 
Thokh(gun), Odikatthi_ and 
Peechekathi (types of ornamental 
knives), and agricultural imple- 
ments are worshipped. A coco- 
nutis tied to a tree and shot down. 





This is celebrated all over Coorg 
after transplantation is completed, 


KAVERI SANKRAMANA 

This festival is also known 
as‘Changrandhi’ and is celebrated 
on 17th October every year. On 
this day, water springs up from un- 
derground at Talakaveri. Thou- 
sands of people go to the spot to 
collect that ‘theertham’, Itis be- 
lieved that Goddess Kaveri gives 
her ‘darshanam’ in this way. The 
special dishes prepared on this oc- 
casion are Dosa and sweet-pump- 
kin curry. The following day peo- 
ple worship Goddess Kaveri. 


HUTTHARI (PUTTHARI: 
This is the harvest festival and 
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the most important fes- 
tival of the Kodavas. 


The word ‘pulthari® 


means new rice, This 


festiv. 
where 


al falls some- 
in the month of 


November or Decem- 


ber, 
fromy 


The date varies 
year to year as the 


star on this day has to 
beRohini. On this day, 
the people clean their 
houses and decorate it 
They go to their espec- 


tive fi 


elds, pour milk 


and honey on the roots 


of the 
crops 
them. 


ripened paddy 
and then cut 
Everyone 











shouts, “Poli, Poli Deval” (in- 
crease, increase O Lord!) A sweet 
porridge called Thambittu’ is pre- 
pared from bananas and 
‘thambittu’ powder (soaked boiled 
rice which is dried, roasted and 
powdered). Then fire crackers are 
lit. This festival can be compared 
to Onam, the harvest festival of 
Kerala. 


K.Keerthana Karambaiah 
(aged 14), 

Vijaya High School, 
Bangalore - 560011 











Here are the 
titles of some famous 
works, but the letters are 
all scrambled up. Can you 
set them right with the help of the clues 
given alongside? 






ETH PMEESTT- 
Ferdinand, Ariel, 








Mrianda 
Author - SHAKE- 
SPEARE 
LIUJUS SEARAC - Brutus, Portia 
Author - SHAKESPEARE 
MIK - Kim 
Author - RUDYARD KIPLING 
NUKALSATAH - Raja Dushyanta 
Author - KALIDASA 
HABAGWAD TIGA (An annota- 
tion) - Lord Krishna, Arjuna, 


Author - RISHI VEDAVYASA. 
2 January 7 GOKULAM 


LLUGREVI’S RATLEVS- Gulliver 
Author - SWIFT 
LIECA NI REDDNWONAL - Alice 
Author - LEWIS CARROL, 
SA OUY KEIL TI - Touchstone, 
Frederick, Rosalind 

Author - SHAKESPEARE 

K, Archana (aged 15), 

‘Trichy - 16 
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STAAVAL S93NTIND 
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‘The first of first is first in you, The last 
of Zero is double in you. The first of last is 


last in you. 


es) Who are you? 
ES- ae J 
z% 
Jor? ¥ 
ve 5. Kavitha, Lakshmi K.J. (both aged 13), 
Madras - 600 016, 
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Sankranti 
which falls 
between the 
SKS 12th and 


18th of Janu- 

ary in the lunar 
month of ‘Margashir’ or 
‘Paushya’. In Tamil 
Nadu this day is cel- 


tis 14th 
January. The 
sky is a patch- 
work quilt. Against its 
slear bright blue, tiny 
Tuticoloured squares of kites 

dend and interweave with each ebrated as Thai Pongal, 
other. Another tloats away as cries The day prior to 
af joy rent the ai ’ [Sankranti is called Bhogi. 








In Hyderabad kites have been / | On this day, the house is 
‘synonymous with Sankranti since | dusted and cleaned, and 
“ne days of the Nizams, Even to- worthless articles are burnt. 

\ Sankranti 

\ day, milk is 

le ali allowed to 
NERO, boil over in many 
paho households, for this is 
’PoNGar. \\ considered auspi- 


cious. Women and 
young girls draw and 
colour delightful, 
rangoli designs in 
their courtyards. 


= ‘Ellurundai’ or sesame 
seed ladoos are made, 

distributed among 

a) friends, relatives and 





neighbours, and eaten 
Legend has it that eating 
sesame seeds (til or ginglli) 

on this day, wipes out all ill-will 
from the heart and washes away 


day a variety of kites like 'Do 
Chashmis’, ‘Lahrias’, ‘Dalhans' and 
“Deel Ki Patanga’. rise into the air 





i 1 ( \ allsins, 
from root-tops, gardens and | R.Laxmi Narasimhan, 
streets. ee ‘Std V, Naval Public 
But kite-flying is only one way of S ‘School, 
expressing the spirit of Makar % Vishakhapatnam. 
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DW WD Wf 
important ofall festivals 
in Bengal. Children no 

but also a long vacation, because 
all schools remain closed for a 
the festival not only for the festivi 
ties but also for the volume of busi 
them. 

Durga Pooja 
sixth day of the 
brighter fortnight 
month, Aswin, 
and lasts for four 
voked from her slumber that 
evening. The ceremony is called 
read out by priests, Lamps are lit 
| as an offering. When the goddes 
shake off their sorrows and wel: 
come her in all purity and cheerful: 


urga Pooja is the most 
D 

only enjoy the festival 
month at least, Traders welcome 
ness it brings 
| begins on the 
of the Bengali 
or five days, The goddess is in. 
Bandhan, Slokas of the Chandi are 
comes, everyone is expected to 
ness. 











VAT UA 


in which the goddess is wor- 
shipped is that of Mahishasura- 
mardini or the slayer of Asura 
Manisha, One of her feet rest on 
the back of a lion, her mount, and. 
the other on the neck of the Asuras 
Apart from these two and Durga 
the images of Ganesha the res| 
mover of obstacles, Lakshmi the’ 
goddess of wealth, Saraswati the 
goddess of learning and 
Kartikeyya the war-lord, are also 
worshipped, 

On Vijaya Dashami, the tenth 
day of the moon, the images are 
taken out, for immersion, through 
the streets in grand processions. 
Then follow the ceremonies of 
friendly greetings and the sharing 
of sweets. 








Debanjana Dasgupta 
(aged 12), 

St Xavier's Institute, 
Calcutta - 700 056. 
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CREATIVE CORNE 





A TIN PEN-STAND 


You will need: An empty Flatten out any sharp edges with 
softdrink can, a good knife, a roll the back of a heavy spoan or with a 
ingpin or heavy spoon and a litle roling-pin. And there you arel A 
time, pretty pensstand to keep on your 

To make It: Take the soft-drink study‘able, or any other table for 
can and cut through the top. that matter! 

A tip: Try and get hold of 7 up 
or THUMS UP cans as they are more 
colourful than the others, 






Ashwin Raghu (aged 13), 
Coimbatore - 641 001. 





I eepafrarli or 

Diwali, is the most 
Cc widely celebrated 
of all Hindu festivals. There 
are records to show that even 
Muslim rulers celebrated it on 
a grand scale! 

All over the country, oil 
lamps, fire crackers and 
sparklers are lit, and a vari- 
ety of sweetmeats made. 
Young and old wear colour- 
ful new clothes, visit one an- 
other, share sweets and express ver coins represent Goddess 
their goodwill. Lakshmi and so they are wor- 
shipped. No business is trans- 


or businessmen the acted that day. 
most im- 


portant event of 
Diwali day is 
Lakshmi Pooja (wor- 
ship of Goddess 


éewarwoam te THE FESTIVAL OF 


chants decorate their 
office premises with 
gaily coloured cloth 
and flowers. They 
pile up all their ac- 


count books, and 

placeaheap ofsilver coins flow- There are many myths and 
ers, sandalwood paste, turmeric legends about this festival, The 
and kumkum on them. The sil ™ost popular one is that it is 


E 1 
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selebrated to commemo- 

rate Narakasura’s death at 
the hands of Krishna and 
Satyabhama, 

InSouth India the festival gen- 
erally lasts for only two days, the 
most important feature being the 
pre-dawn oil bath on Deepavali 
day. This bath is considered 
equivalent to a dip in the holy 
Ganga. In other parts of the 
country the festival could go on 
for four or even five days. Each 
day has a special significance. 


In Tamil Nadu, celebrations 
begin on the eve of Deepavali. 
Oil lamps are lit and fire erack- 
ers burnt. On Deepavali day, 
‘Marundu’, a herbal digestive 
medicine, is made. The rest of the 


is spent as anywhere else in 








the country, and 
around midnight the 
festival comes to an end. 
In Rajasthan, the day 
before Diwali, earthen 
pots are replaced with 
new ones and metal 
utensils are polished till 
they gleam. Floors, 
roofs and courtyard are 
artistically decorated. 
Lamps made of flour paste 








and filled with ghee, are lit. 
Dogs, believed to be the incarna- 
tion of Yama (or Dharmaraj) are 
fed, The ladies of the household 
take a special bath of almond 
powder and barley (which are 
said to be good for the skin and 
complexion), and they decorate 
their palms with henna. On 
Diwali day, they go to the tem- 
ple. Diwali incidentally always 
falls on a new moon day 


(Amavasai). 
he Bhils of Rajasthan 
T send gifts and prasad 
to their friends and relatives. The 
prasad is said to cure all ail- 
ments, Cattle and goats are 
bathed, and their horns col- 
oured, Pen and ink-pots are wor- 
shipped, probably because they 
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are used for opening new ac- 
counts. 

n Maharashtra people 

celebrate the festival 
ona grand scale as it is said that 
Shivaji set out on a major cam- 
paign that day. Children build 
small mud forts and illuminate 
them. On the third day, brothers 
are worshipped by sisters, and 
give them gifts in return. 

















‘The Sikhs observe the festival 
by illuminating the Golden Tem- 
pleat Amritsar. Their sixth Guru, 
Hargovind, was released one 
Diwali day during the reign of 
Jehangir. King Vikramaditya ob- 
served Diwaltas his New Year's 
day. 

In Bengal, Kali is worshipped. 
Young girls light and float lamps 
in the river. The lamps should 
not sink or change their course 
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for, if they do, it is considered a 
bad omen, If they sail smoothly, 
the whole year, it is believed, 
will go smoothly. 

Diwali is celebrated not only 
in India but also in far-off Ma- 
laysia, Bali, Java, Indonesia, 
Siam, Philipines and Japan. In 
Nepal itis dedticated to birds and 
animals. 


N.Ramakrishna, 
Mayiladuturai-609 001. 








FESTIVE MOOD 
Fire crackers everywhere, 
Rockets rent the sky. 
Zamin-chakras fill the road, 
Sparklers brighten every hand. 
Flower pots burst, bombs blast, 
Some parents buy gold. 











But do we ever think 

Of children who are poor? 
‘Who have no money 

To celebrate Diwali? 
‘They neither buy clothes 
‘Nor any crackers. 

Life is sad for them 

‘Ever during festive times. 


GNovamalhi, SH VIE 'C', 
Ma Seus'der Scheel, 
Virudhampel, Vellore. 
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1. Father of the Nation (7, 6) 


This alphabet square contains 2. Man of Peace (10, 7) 
the names of eiaht of our great 3. Nigtingale of India (8, 5) 


leaders, 4, Chacha (10, 5) 
See if youcanspotthem with the 5. Lion of Punjab (4, 9) 
help of these clues. 6, Lokmanya (12, 5) 
7. Grand Old Man of India (8, 7) 
8. Man of Iron (6, 5) 


OUR GREAT mceses 
Std IXC, 


MA.Krishnasamy 


M.H.S.School, 
Madras -89 


What's a good conducter 
of electricity? 
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M. Praveen, Petit Seminar Hr. 
Sec. School, Pondicherry - 11. 
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@ Awareness 


rept into me while leafing through 
the pages of Hindu and while 
watching the sessions telecast 
through different channels. | then 
changed my slogan into, "| care 
more for my country than for 
Madhuri Dixit” at the age of 15, 
The open dictionary of Politics 
has words like Hawala, Urea 
Scam, 143-crore corruption 
etc..etc... Pranoy Roy brings us 
these highlights in the 'World This 
Week’ which of course keeps our 
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spirits high. It is al- 
ways heads or tails in 
politics. It is either BJP 
or Congress, either Dal or 
cP. 
‘The number of parties in 
India exceeds the undefined 
words of corruption in party 
politics. Indian politics has 
greatly improved from 
filthy slippers to valuable 
files, budget papers or 
anything at hand, 
paperweights 
prefer- 
Alb Watching 
the Lok Sabha ses- 
sions telecast by DD-1 is 
like watching a soap opera, Is it 
heaven's desire that Sabhas (Lok 
and Rajya) should not end without 
a brawl or at least an abusive re- 
mark? 

Vibrations of CBI or ‘vail’ cause 
epidemics of chest pains and 
lumps in the throat! If the accused 
do not succeed in getting them- 
selves into government hospitals 
with painful faces but manicured 
hands, there are always these in- 
‘spectors who show a sudden in- 


terest in tunnels when some mafia 
gang is behind bars. 
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VIEW POINT 


Not to forget our Sadhus like 
Chandraswamy or Premananda of 
divine mien and political acumen! 
To see their snapshots in the pa: 
pers chills my spine. | am happy, | 
have no relatives in Trichy. 

Even my library due is not kept 
pending for as long as our Rajiv 
Gandhi's case is. A few mouths 
‘open occasionally in the Sabhas or 
Legislatures about this. But the 
next day they shut, Apparently 
number one accompanied by a 
couple of zeros (money) is the 
answer for their close up, 

Never name a girl child 
'Sasikala’. There will not be another 
Tamil Nadu to go bald. She who 
made the headlines in 'THE 
HINDU’ has shrunk to the ath page 
corer about the ‘engagements’ 
column, J.J tings a bell in my ear. 

In this little summary of mine, | 
might have blown things out of pro 
portion, But al! want to convey to 
‘our young readers is, BE AWARE. 
DO NOT WAIT FOR THE BAL- 
LOONS TO BURST. 

if our problem had been one- 
sided, it would have had one solu- 
tion. It is always top or bottom in 
politics, And therefore, for this two 
sided problem (magnified in the 
pages of papers and magazines) 
the only solution | can think of is 
"Head or Tails’ 





Priya Mohan (aged 15), 
Rosary Matriculation 
HrSec.School, 
Chennai. 
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cx cold fit which toy liked vory 
wack, So they took some back ta Wai 
amelaad, Tee peape tore, to, tied i, 
As they did wot kwow its name, they cabled 








taer-bnd become lomariad! 

And. tha is what i is coed ia 

BD Enatish, tndoy, 

Suraj Shetty 

Std IX-C 

t. Marks High School 
Secunderabad. 





WY 
, Srikant (aged 10), 
Dombiviti(B) 421 201. 
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This is an bal puzzle which my father gave me. 


I finished it in 15 minutes. It contains the names of 11 
games, dee how long you take to spot them. 





A P Y GO. F OR OO F §S 
Low x DJgiu G Zo. 7T MN 
FON BQN ¥ A HO DW CO 
8 J c T BE @ 1 PAH X HO 
Ko R ZH U K CQ 8 'T EK 
1 Bor LL 1 AR D 8S HS E 
TAR C ¥ 1 HS @ tT 8 M, 8 R 
To K Xx U GL N S&S EH I WwW 
1x £ 8S N MN V ZU GV X 
Nw TsxX —€ | H Oc K EY 
oaox xk TcROCQUET 
woz s H NW @s Htg 
BOX; Vv WOR EB 8 T LT NG V 











$. Sathappan (aged 12), 
Sid VII A, 


p Vi 
‘Answers on page 64 Daas = 
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z annan stared at the small 
1 pup which had come wag- 


Eeteatet ging its tail towards them, 
twas a small, white, fat puppy with 
brown spots here and there. Ithad 
a big, brown, butterfly-wing-like 
patch on its back. Its tail was 


coiled. Its gentle eyes stared at 
Kannan and seemed to smile at 
him, Kannan lifted the pup up. 


“Oops! It's heavy," he said to 
Kovalan 

Kovalan smiled and said, “Let 
us name it Motu (fatty).” 

Kannan agreed and he set the 
pup down. He searched in his 
pockets and found some old coins 
which he had taken from his 
grandma for his coin collection. It 
was just enough for them to have 





a cup of coffee each, and some 
buns. Kannian walked up to the tea- 
shop and said to the man who ran 
it, “Give us two cups of coffee and 
three buns; please.” 

The man smiled at them and 
brought them the coffee and the 
buns. 

“You seem to be new to this vil- 
lage. Are you from the town?" he 
asked, 

Kannan who had just taken a sip 
of the coffee, spluttered. Kovalan 
answered, “Yes sit. We are new to 
this village. Could you please help 
us find some suitable clothes?” 

‘The tea-shop man, pleased at 
being addressed so politely by a 
person from the town, at once 
called out, “Murthy! Murthy, where 
the hell have you gone?" 

“Vm coming, Appa,” came a 
voice from inside, followed by a fat 
boy munching ground-nuts. He 
was very cute to look at and his 
vaughty eyes twinkled when he 





Boy: Where do 
AB,C,D,E,F go wher.’ 
they get fever? 
Girl TJ don't 
know? 
Boy: To GH 
‘BRamprosad, 
Neyvelli 


= Tent Know! 


eo 


saw Kannan, Kovalan and the 
pup. 

“Murthy, don't stand here gap- 
ing at them. Go and bring your 
elder brother's shorts and shirts. 
They need some suitable clothes.” 

The boy agreed and he went in- 
side after winking at the strangely- 
dressed boys. 

‘Soon Kovalan was bursting with 
laughter. "Ha!Ha!Ha! Look at youre 
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self in the mirror, Kannan. 


iw 








“hen Kannan did so, he 

could not help but laugh, 
Look half @ century out 
of fashion!” Motu licked Kannan's 
feet as if to say that he liked his 
master’s outtit. He patted the dog 
and gave him the bun which Motu 
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cauight dettly in mid-air. “You have 
‘come to stay here, haven't you? 
‘Are you going to join our school?” 
Murthy asked them, 

“Of course, Murthy. We will see 
you later. But now allow us to take 


leave of you,” said Kovalan. 

They then walked towards the 
paddy fields, where they saw the 
farmers tolling hard. Some dis- 
lance away, they saw a woman 
giving orders to the farmers. "She 
must be the owner of the land,” 
said Kannan. Let's go and meet 
her." They began walking towards 
her. She did not see them ap- 
proach. 





s they came nearer, 

Kannan saw that a snake 

had raised its hood to 
site at her! He rushed forward 
with a shriek, and pushed the 
snake away! 

The startled woman turned 
round and saw the snake slither 
ing away from there, 

She realised that Kannan had 
saved her from certain death. She 





was full of gratitude. Kannan 
raised his eyes and met hers. Her 
eyes hada kind expression and he 
noticed that she was beautiful, too, 
‘She was wearing a saree which 
matched the surounding greenery. 
Her forehead was smeared with 
sacred ash and sindoor. She gave 
him a motherly look. He did not 
know why, but Kannan felt drawn. 
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to her. 

Meanwhile, hearing Kannan’s 
outburst, a group of men who were 
working in the field, gathered there. 

‘An old woman made her way 
through the crowd towards the 
young one. The young woman saw 
the old one and cried, "Paati, these 
boys saved my life. 

Kannan stared at the young 
woman. She looked so familia, 
Where had he seen her before? 

“But, of course, i's my grandma! 
Yes. Now | remember... her photo 
in the album... as a young lad) 
being married to Grandpa, 
Kannan recalled, his face lighting 
up with joy. 


f=3% ovalan stared at him and 
wondered why he was 
1 EX soexcited. The old woman 
patted Kannan’s cheeks and said, 
“Thank you, boys. You saved my 
granddaughter. | don't know what 
relation we had in our previous 
birth, you came like a God and 
saved us.” 

it's nothing, Pati. Anyone 
would have done the same in our 
place," said Kannan. 
‘Q: Whose favourite is Dr Moot 
‘A. The cow's, because when in pain 
"she shouts “Moo”. 
Be Ne ts Wt. 
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"Come, children. Have some 
snacks with us while we wait for 
tea,” said Kannan's grandma 
{young woman) seeing that the sky 
had darkened with the setting of 
the sun. 

The boys followed them 
Kovalan gasped with surprise 
when he saw the house, for it re- 
sembled Kannan's house. Kannan 
winked at him. 

They had a hearty snack with an 
equally delightful cup of tea. The 
paati then went to bed, leaving 
Kannan's grandma, with them. Pat- 
ting Motu’s head, she asked, 
“What's his name?” 

Kovalan replied, "Motu, A-a- 
Aoal 

‘Go ahead. Call me Amma, 
she smiled. 

‘She looked at Kannan and sud- 
denly felt strangely drawn to him. 
She did not know why. Turning her 
intense gaze away from him, she 
asked, “Where are you staying? | 
have never seen you inthis village.” 

The boys looked at each other 
and wriggled uncomfortably. Sens- 
ing their uneasiness, she said, "If 
you don't want to tell me, it's all 
fight, You are welcome to stay here 
as long as you want.” 

“Thank you, Amma," replied 
Kannan. Her heart suddenly 
jumped with delight at hearing the 
word ‘Amma’ coming from Kannan. 


(TO BE CONTINUED) 
G. Ravi, Bangalore. 
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here once lived aking who tory. 






wished to be the best pos- However, he did not give up his 
sible ruler. For this, he efforts. He disguised himselt as an 
Ineeded to know the answers to ordinary citizen and went to an old 
three questions, hermit who was known for his wis 
dom, The hermit was busy digging 


THREE': 220740 font of his hut 


re NS 


The king asked him the 
three questions, The her- 
mit heard them, 
but did not give 
any answer. 
He just went 
on with his 
digging. 
The king 
waited. An 























"—> but still no an- 
swer came 
forth. The king suddenly 


What is the best time todo fit sorry for the old hermit who was. 


service? 
What Is'the best service one _tl dlaging. He took the spade 
Segoe ffomhim and began to dig 


Who is the best man to 
receive it? 
His messengers went to all cor- 
neers of the world and came back 
jto him with the wisest men they 
could find, These men gave the 
king a variety of answers, but he 
ddid not find any of them satisfac- 











(Brother hour passed. The 
king again asked the hermit 
the three questions. The 

hermit heard him but kept quiet. 

The king continued to dig. 
Suddenly, a bearded man with 

a bleeding stomach came there. 
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_7 me and walked 
“away, you would 
have been killed by 
this man. The best 

service was the digging 

you did for this old hermit 

: and what you did for a 

He fell down in front of the king and wounded man—service prompted 

became unconscious. Theking put by kindness. If you had not gone 

down his spade and dressed the tohis aid, he would have died, You 

man’s wound. It soon stopped would not then have had the 

bleeding. Then, with the chance tomake peace with an en- 

hermit’s help, the king carried the _emy, the best man to receive your 

man into the hut and put him on service." 

the bed, The king took his new friend's 

hand and went away, rejoicing that 

he next morning, the he had found the answers to his 
bearded man revealed who questions. 

he was. He was an enemy D.Sophia Margaret, 
of the king. He had come there to ‘SIV Hr.Sec.School, 
kill him, but was overpowered by Mettupalayam 
the king's bodyguard. He told the 
king that he was now his friend, The 
king Was surprised but very happy. 
that an enemy had become a 
friend, 

Turning to the hermit, he re- 
minded him that his questions 
had not yet received answers. 

The hermit at last spoke. 
“Your questions have al- 
ready been answered.” 

“| don't understand," 
said the puzzled king, 

“The moment you 
started digging for me, 
was the best time. For, 
had you got angry with 
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CRISPY BREAD BALLS 
WITH CHUTNEY 


Hoafof sliced bread 

3 boiled potatoes 
Tomato finely chopped 
Salt fo taste 

Garam masala 
Coriander leaves 
Zeera powder 

Oil for tying 






Peel and mash the potatoes. 
CHOCOLATE PUDDING 
¥% litre milk 


2 tbsps (heaped) custard 
powder 

3 thsps sugar 

2 tsps Nescafe 

1 tsp cream 

2 tbsps butter 









Add a little milk to the custard 
powder and make athin paste. Add 
sugar to the remaining milk and 
bring o.aboll.Nowpourinthe ¢@~ 
custard paste and stir till the 
custard thickens. 

Mix Nescafe in cream and add 
to the custard. Stir in the butter im- 
mediately and take off the heat. 

Cool, pour into a glass bow! and 
refrigerate. You can decorate it with 
grated chocolate. \ 

Aditya Gore (aged 12), Mumbai 
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TBUDDING CHEF BUDDING CHEF BUDDING CHEF BUDDING] 





Add tomato, salt, garam 
masala, coriander leaves and 
zeera powder. Mash properly. 
Make litle balls. Dip the slices 
in water, Take them out imme- 
diately and flatten them. Keep a 
ball of mashed potatoesin each 
flatiened slice, cover the ball with 
the bread and deep fry 


For the Chutney : 
4 big apples (pared) 
2 green chilies 


10-20 raisins 
10-20 dates (seedless) 
10-20 cashew nuts 
10-20 badams (almonds) 
10-20 pistachio nuts 
1 small piece ginger 
2 tsps vinegar 
Chop all the items except the 
cashew nuts. Put all the ingre- 
dients except the vinegar into a 
saucepan. Cook for some time. 
Add vinegor, Serve hot. 
Ramya M., {aged 1, 
Delhi. 





FINGER CHIPS 


3 large potatoes 
Oi for trying 
Salt and chill powder for 
seasoning 


Slice the potatoes vertically and then 
horizontally to get long pieces, Heat oll 
‘and fry the potatoes. 





Remove potatoes when golden 
brown. Add salt and chili powder, Serve 
hot with tomato sauce and tulsi leaves. 
‘Majida M.Ukani, 

Mumbai - 400 050. 
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A Thoughtful 
Scientist! 





The science teacher 
class to draw an amoebi 

‘One of the students drew a dot 
jicroscope next to it. 
When the teacher asked him what 
he had drawn, the student replied, 
“Madam, an amoeba is a micro- 
organism which we cannot see 
with the naked eye. So! provided 
a microscope, too,"” 












Siji M. John, 
Bangalore - 560 008. 

















ing Jayabalan had one 
great unfulfiled desire, He 
wanted to own an el: 


ephant, He had seen some paint- 


ings where kings rode on 
ornamented elephants while hunt- 
ing tigers or fighting a battle, 

He wanted to do the same—not 
hunting tigers, for there were no ti- 
gers in Jayabalpore, nor fighting a 
battle, for his generals did that for 
him—but riding an elephant. 

There were a few elephants in 
Jayabalpore. Some belonged to 
temples, the rest to timber compa- 
nies where they were used for haul- 
ing logs. But the king wanted one 
for himselt—exclusively for his use. 

One day, he rather shyly men- 
tioned this to his ministers. 

“an elephant will be a 
most suitable mount 
for Your Majesty,” said 
Sigainasam, the 
Home Minister, with 
his usual oily smile 

The king looked 
at Sigainasam 
keenly, wondering 
whether he was 
making fun of 
him, 

“I mean the 
elephant has 
the neces- 
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sary dignity and grandeur to carry 
Your Majesty," said Sigainasam 
hastily, 

The king smiled. He was already 
seeing himself sitting on an el- 
fephant while the citizens cheered 
him, 

“A number of timber depots 
have elephants," said Varisumai, 
the Finance Minister, "We can ask 
them to gift one to His Majesty.” 

“Well, that will be like second- 
hand goods," said Solmannan, the 
Minister of Publicity. "How can we 
ask our king to ride on a beast that 

has hauled 
timber?” 

All the 
ministers 

nodded 

approval 

Ayalaan, 

the Minister 
of Foreign 
Afairs, whis- 
pered in 


































Varisumai's ears, “There's not 
much difference between a log of 
‘wood and a blockhead.” 

"Shhl" said Varisumai, "Some: 
one might hear you.” 

“We'll buy a real good elephant 
for His Majesty,” said 
Sigainasam. 

“But how do we go about it?” 
Arivii, the Minister of Education 
wanted to know. 

“Let's send someone to 
Africa,” said Soimannan. 
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and our king deserves the biggest 
and the best.” 

“But you can't train an African 
elephant,” said Janwarappa. “They 
are ferocious animals, What you 
need is an Asian elephant." 

"Yes, they can be trained eas- 


ily." said Arivil 





siil think we should go 
for an African elephant," 
said Solmannan, "His 
~. Majesty will look grand 
on it.” He smiled at 
the king and the king 
smiled back. 
Sigainasam nodded 

his head by way 
































Ub 


“I believe there are lots of elephants 
in Africa." 

"Yes, but they are African el- 
ephants," said Janwarappa, the 
Minister of Animal Welfare 

“So what?" Sigainasam 
snapped. “The African elephant is 
the biggest land animal on earth, 
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of approval 

“The choice is simple,” said 
‘Ayalaan impatiently, “Do you want 
the king sitting on an Asian el- 
‘ephant or do you want him tram- 
pled under the feet of an African 
elephant?” 

“Let's get an Asian elephant," 
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said the king hastily. 

“I'll find someone to fix the deal," said 
Sigainasam. And that was that. 

‘A few days later, a man was ushered into 
the council-chamber by the Home Minister 
‘The man bowed low to the king and the min- 
isters, He wore a dotted tunic and a rich silk 
shawl. 

“This is Skamram,” Sigainasam said. "He 
knows quite a lot about elephants." 

“My friends call me Haathiram,” said 
‘Skamram, smiling. His front teeth were promi- 
rent, two of them being on constant display 
like a squirrel's. 

“His Majesty wishes to own an elephant,” 
said Varisumai, "Do you have any sugges- 
tions?” 

‘Skamram thought for a while. *Consider- 
ing the greatness of His Majesty, | think only 
‘a white elephant will be suitable," he said. 

“Is a white elephant such a great thing?” 
the king asked. 

“No, Your Majesty,” Ayalaan said. “A white 
elephant is just an ordinary elephant that 
happens to be an albino." 

“What is an albino?" the king asked. 

“It means it is a native of Albania,” said 
Sigainasam. 

“Don't betray your ignorance," Ayalaan 
said, “An albino is just one who lacks pig- 
mentation—thatis, colouring—and therefore 
is whitish. An albinistic elephant will be a light 
grey in colour instead of the usual black." 


kamram cleared his throat. "I beg 
to differ from the learned minister,” 
he’ said. "A white elephant is a sa- 
cred animal. It is highly esteemed by the 
kings of Siam. It wll add to the dignity of His 
Majesty." 
“In what way?" Arivli wanted to know. 





“White is associated 
with purity, and it is the 
sacred colour. In many 
countries like Sumatra, 
Ceylon, Cambodia and 
Ethiopia there is a cult of 
the white elephant, Itis a 
great honour to own such 
an animal, Siam is known 
as the land of the white 
elephant.” 

“Are there no white 
elephants here?’ 
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Solmannan asked, 

“Only kings are al- 
lowed to own these ani- 
mals,” Skamram said. 
“Common men are for- 
bidden to own a white 
elephant.” 

This excited the 
king's desire even more 
"| would like to have a 
white elephant,” he said 
eagerly 

"Surely, you should 
have one, Your Majesty," 
said Sigainasam with a 
soapy smile. 





You will hereafter be known as the Lord of 
the White Elephant,” said Solmannan grandly. 

“But where will we find one?" the king 
asked 

“Leave that to me,” Skamram said. "I'l go 
to Siam and bring back the best white el- 
ephant | can get, Of course, it will cost a lot of 
money.” 

‘That doesn't matter,” said Sigainasam. 

“Approximately how much will it cost?” 
Varisumai wanted to know. As the Finance 
Minister he was concerned about unneces- 
sary expenditure 

“Quite a lot,” said Skamram, “You see, you 
can't give it grass 
and leaves like 
an ordinary el- 














ephant. You have to feed it jilebis 
and ladoos, and dress it in rich 
cloth, and decorate it with gems.” 

“Ig all that necessary?” 
Varisumai asked, 

“Of course, it is. It is a sacred 
elephant, you know. Anyway, if you 
are going to be a penny-pincher 
over this, you had better go for a 
local black elephant." Skamram 
said this rather huffy 

"No, no," Sigainasam broke in. 
“Nothing is too good for our king, 
Please get the white elephant from 
Siam." 

‘And so Skamram went off with 
several large bags of cash and jew- 
els. An army officer was sent with 
him for protection, and also to pre- 
vent him from running away with the 
money, 


hree months —_ later, 
‘Skamram was sighted at 
the outskirts of 


Jayabalpore with a richly deco- 
rated white elephant, The king im- 
mediately sent several soldiers and 
horsemen to meet the pachyderm 





and bring it 
to the city in 
a grand pro- 
cession, 

When the 
elephant 
reached the 
city, the 
public 
rushed out 
to greet it, 
but no one 
was allowed to go near it. The king 
and his ministers awaited the ani- 
mal eagerly in the palace lawns, 

When it finally arrived, it was a 
grand sight indeed. The elephant 
was dazzlingly white, and looked 
magnificent in its accoutrements. 
The king chuckled with pleasure. 

Skamram came and bowed to 
the king, The king whispered some- 
thing to Sigainasam. Sigainasam 
called Skamram aside. "How about 
making the elephant garland the 
king,” he said. 

"Oh, no. No,” Skamram said 
apologetically. "This is a sacred 
elephant. Itwon't garland anybody. 
But the king can shake hands with 
it if he wishes.” 

“Does this mean His Majesty 
can't ride on it?” Arivili asked. 

“Certainly not,” said Skamram. 
“Only gods and goddesses have 
that privilege.” 


he king was  disapp- 
ointed, But anyway he 
walked up to the elephant 
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‘and offered his hand, The elephant 
raised its right foreleg and touched 
the king's hand. The crowd 
cheered, The king felt rather foo!- 
ish. 

"| thought these albino elephants 
were just grey in colour," said 
‘Ayalaan in a whisper to Varisumai, 
“This one is so white!” 

"Maybe itis the purest elephant 
on earth,” said Varisumai. 

That evening the public gath- 
ered in the city square to see the 
elephant once again. Special 
troughs made of silver were used 
to keep the elephant's food. The 
water trough was also of sliver with 
gold trimmings. The elephant ate 
and drank copiously. The crowd 
applauded. 

“If this goes on much longer, the 
state treasury will be as empty as 
the king's head,” Varisumai grum- 
bled to Ayalaan. 

"We certainly have a white el- 
ephant on our hands,” said 
Ayalaan. 

While all this was going on, it 










ite el 
Ime the elephant reached 
ence ha id cost Barnum 
dollars, 
PFawatey ‘white elephant’ 
weanis a dignity or possession 
iat Ie costly to maintain and 





TE ELEPHANT 


riein Slam, By the 


‘suddenly started to rain, Soon it 
became a heavy downpour. The 
crowd scattered and ran, But the 
elephant continued to feed as if 
nothing had happened. The king 
and his ministers stood under the 
protection of a shamiana watching 
iteating 

Suddenly Ayalaan gripped 
Varisumai's arm. "Look, the el- 
ephant is losing its whiteness!" he 
said, 

Sure enough, small white pud= 
dles were forming around the el- 
ephant. The ministers were 
shocked into silence. The rain was, 
washing away the elephant's white 
colour. And soon the white el- 
ephant turned out to be just an or- 
dinary black elephant. 

“Where's Skamram?" the king 
screamed. His face was a study in 
anger and disappointment. 

*Go find him,” said Sigainasam 
to the soldiers standing near by. 

They searched high and low for 
‘Skamram, buthe had disappeared. 

JANAKAN 













yields no profit. A pereon hav- 

ee Nat ‘said to 

ha loa ‘lephant on hie 
. 


penny" -pincher=miser, hear 
neon 

pachyderm=large .thick- 
skinned animal lke an elephant, 
or a rhinoceros: also used to de* 
‘scribe an insensitive person 

accoutremente = equipments 

ornamental harness etc, 












GOKULAM Jenvery 7 

















——awi= 
{uoy>0 uo420 oyut nds °s 


papayo Bulag yo aiqodoouy °Z, 
————awi= 

434}9q ay) 20) @BUDYD “L 

sama 

éSdWI 2Seuy ay2IdwW0> NoA UDD 


oye ansinduy uD soy) 
‘Siyy JOU SS2YUOI | LOY. 

jwapnduy auu seprsu02 jou op ‘nod asoydiuy | 
aiqoyaueduy Bureq jo snomeduyy 

| abpaynouy syoduy zinb iy 22UIS 
| ‘Snouadiuy jou wo | 304 











ierce fighting raged 
between the troops of 
‘Aurangzeb and those 
of the Maratha warrior, 
Shivaji. Aurangzeb 
had sent his best gen- 


eral to conquer Shivaji and take him 


‘Once, during the battle, when 
Shivaji and his warriors were driven 

















into a dense forest by Aurangzeb’ 
forces, Shivaji got separated te 
his men. He was quite tired ai 
also very hungry. 

Walking slowly, he came u 
a hut. There was an old lad 
side who greeted him say| 
"Come on, young man! You 
tired and hungry. Let me first 
you some food. Then, you may 
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me your story.” 

Shivaji was pleased. Without re- 
vealing who he was, he waited. 

When the old lady placed a 
plateful of steaming hot rice and 
lentils in front of him, the hungry 
Shivaji took a handful from the cen- 
tre of the heap, and thrust it into 
his mouth. 

"Ah-Ah!" Shivaji shouted and 
looked at the old lady. The hot rice 
had burnt his mouth, With a sarcas- 
tic smile on her face, she said, 
seem to be as foolish as Shivaji!” 
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Shivaji was surprised. “Foolish?” 
he asked. “Why do you say that, 
Grandma?’ 

The old lady replied, “You took 
‘a morsel of rice from the middle of 
the heap. You do not seem to know 
that the rice at the edge of a heap 
cools faster than that at the centre, 
and so you burnt your tongue. That 
young devil, Shivaji, does the same 
foolish thing, He is brave, strong 
and quite intelligent, | agree, but 
not wise, Not having had much ex- 
perience, his knowledge has not 
matured into wisdom." 
“Why do you say $0? 
Shivaji interrupted. The old 
lady went on, "Shivaji doe 
not seem to know that he 
should take over the 
smaller forts of the enemy 
before he attacks the bi 
ger ones, The foolish fellow 
Jirectly attacked the bi 
gest fort first, and got him- 
self into trouble. Nobody 
knows where he is now." 
Shivaji was taken 
aback, He admired the old 
lady's wisdom. He realised 
that his tactics had been 
faulty 
Before taking leave of 
her, he told her who he 
fas, thanked her profusely 
for her valuable advice and 
promised to follow it in fu- 
‘ure 
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ong ago, there 
lived a poor 
farmer. He was 
honest and 
industrious 
From morning to evening, 
he tolled in his field and 
provided for his family. 
He had three sons but, 
alas, they were good-for- 
nothing loafers. They 
whiled. away their time, 
dozing by the river. Never 
were they kind and duti- 
ful 


% 
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Years rolled on and the lads 
gfew into strong well-built men. 
Their parents were now too 
aged and could no longer 
work as before. The gar- 
den around the house re- 
mained untended and 
was overgrown with 
weeds and shrubs. 
The farmer pleaded 
with his sons not to 
idle away their time. 
But the three young 
men turned a deaf ear 
to his words, The farmer 
was indeed sad. 
Gradually the provisions ran 
out and the family was in dire 
need. Greatly worried about his 
sons, the old man fell very Il 
One day, he called his sons 
and said, "You know, your 
mother and | have toiled cease- 
lessly all our life, Over the years, 
bit by bit, we have saved three 


PT of gold. But they are bur- 











xd in our land, and | don't re- 
rember exactly where. Find 
those pots and you 
will never know any 
want and can live 
jery happily ever 
after.” With these 
words the old man 
ade them good 
yye and breathed 
his last, After a few 








months their mother, too, died. 

So they began to dig the land 
around the house. The ground 
near their litle dwelling was dug 
many times and the shrubs were 
all cleared, But they could not 
find anything. Exhausted, they 
sat under the shade of a tree and 
pondered. But they did not lose 
hope. They continued to dig 
from dawn to dusk. Suddenly 
the spade held by one of the 
brothers struck something big 
and solid, He beckoned to the 
others, They rushed to the spot. 
Now all three toiled very hard to 
unearth the object, Alas! What 
they found was not pots of gold 
but a large rugged rock 

The brothers were indeed dis- 
appointed. Nevertheless, know- 
ing that their father was not a 
man to lie, they started digging 
again. They worked for many 
more days. They dug up the en- 
tire land several times and the 
soil under their spade became 
soft and nice. But they did not 





(Q: What is itthat everyone 
has seen and will never see 
again? 
At Yesterday! 
= R.ASarala (aged 10), 
‘Tirunelveli - 627 425, 

















find even one pot of gold, 

“Now that we have dug up our 
land, we might as well plant 
some fruit trees,” suggested the 
youngest brother. The others 
also agreed. So the brothers 
planted some fruit trees. They 
tended them with love and care. 
A few years passed and the 
piece of land turned into a beau- 
tiful orchard. Soon Mul orotiart, S200 16 (Ceo scam gees reaped 


Ravi: Sir, I didn’t get one sum. 
Teacher: Which one? 
Ravi: Each-and-every’one. 
-Ratheesh KJ. 
card 
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a rich harvest of ripe juicy 
fruits. They sold them in the 
market and made handsome 
profits. 

As they were returning 
home, they stopped in their 
orchard, sur- 
veying the lush 
green trees. 
Suddenly the 
elder brother 





deed, how right 
‘our father was! 
What are these 
if not pots of 


gold? And 
haven't they 
emerged from the soil? If we had 
struck the pots of gold, we would 
have spent them inno time. But 
this gold is inexhaustible!” 
“Right!” said the youngest. 
“And how cleverly our father 
taught us the joy of working!" 


M. Anusha (aged 12), 
Hyderabad - 44 
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> hoist?” Vikram and 
Ria asked in one 

voice, Arjun breath- 

RF ed hard. “None 
other than our servant Balram!” 
Vikram stared at him in surprise. 
Then he put his eye to the slit and 
‘saw that what Arjun said was true, 
The three children sat as still as 
mice, This was not easy as the 
room was small and stuffy. Ria 
‘wished desperately that the men 

















would go and she could go out 
into the lean-to. The two boys were 
so excited that they hardly noticed 
it was stuffy. Both of them took 
tums peeping out with their ears 
pricked up in case the men let 
drop something important in the 
course of their conversation. 


Do you think the painting is 
safe here?” Balram asked sud- 
denly, The two boys had hardly 
got over their surprise when he 
continued, “The children were 
here all morning, searching for 
their uncle | suppose. My son, 
Keshay, found them searching all 
over the cottage. We're lucky they 
didn't come across the painting, 
| think we ought to moveit to some 
other place.” 

“Balram is right,” 
Madhav began, but his 
brother cut him 
short, “Don't be 
sily, It's quite safe 
here. Where will 
we hide it, if we 
remove it from 
here?" 

Raghav walk- 

ed out of the 
room, Madhav 
and Balram 
followed him. 
The boys stared 

at each other. 
t's here after 
all," Vikram breathed. 
“Once they go, wa 
must. search all over." 

Ria made for the door. "I have 
to get out of here. | feel sick,” she 
declared. She stiffened as she 
heard voices. “They're coming 
back,” she warned. 

The three men came back to 
the lean-to. They went straight to 
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fan old broken bench 
land much to the sur- | — 
prise of Arjun, who had 
his eye to the door, 
they slit open an old 
mattress lying on the 
bench and pulled out 
ithe painting! 

“What's happen- 
ing? Let me have a} 
look,” Vikram said. 
Arjun moved aside 
dumbly. Vikram stared 
in exasperation as the 
men packed the paint- 
ing and put it into a 
bag. 

“They've left the 
lean-to with the pai 
ing. Let's follow them. 

“Not yet," said 
Arjun, “Let's make 
sure they aren't hang- 
ing around here.” a 

The three children 
waited for a while 
Then Ria, who could 
take it no longer, opened the door 
and ran out and down the stairs. 
The boys followed her. Arjun 
glanced at his watch, “Gosh! It's 
half past seven! We'd better get 
going!" He tiptoed into all the 
rooms, peering into the dark to 
see if anyone was still there. Then 
he {ried the front door. 


er) t's locked! Balram 


must have locked up 
S59 wonder how he got the 








after the others left. | 








key, He and his friends must have 
taken it by force from Uncle. We 
have to go through the back door 
now. Oh Vicky, the painting was 
hidden in the old mattress all 
these days. If only we'd had the 
sense to look there. Let's run out 
fast. We've got to find out where 
they're taking the painting.” 

“1 don't think they'll be hang- 
ing around here. They must have 
brought some vehicle with them, 
bet we won't find them," Vikram 
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panted as the three of them ran 
to the back door. 


Sv Tun drew back the bolt 

and pushed the door. 

The door did not open. 

4 He looked with a 

worried frown at the other two 

children. “I'm afraid we are locked 

in! Balram must have locked the 

lback door of the cottage from the 
loutside.” 

Ria sat down weakly. “There 

are two keys in Uncle's key chain, 
[one for the front door and the other 
for the back door. Oh dear, itlooks 
as though we're trapped here." 
-- “Don't worry," Vikram com- 
forted her, “We can always break 
open a window and squeeze out. 
We shall have a tough time ex- 
plaining it to your grandfather, 
however!" 

“There is a large window with 
glass shutters in the bedroom. I'm 
afraid we'll have to break it open 
and escape.” Arjun looked 
around for a heavy object and 
took up a vase. The glass shutter 
broke with a tinkling sound. “You 
two wait here. | shall squeeze 
myself out and then open the front 
door for you with our key. Don't 
come anywhere near the window. 
It's full of glass pieces.” Arjun 
squeezed himself out of the win- 
dow, thanking his lucky stars that 
he had worn shoes and not 
chappals. He ran to the front door 





and unlocked it. Vkram and Ria 
came out. 
“Oh dear! I'm sure Grandfather 
will blow his top when he hears 
about how we broke the window." 
“Don't tell him about how we 
were locked in and how we 
caught Balram 
along with the 
brothers. We must ————=—=>= 
keep an eye on ——4] 
Balram. It will never 
do to let him sus- ii 
pect that we've got 
wise to him,” said 
Vikram. 
“think we ought 
to tell Grandfather 7. Yo 


about all that hap- 
pened today. He'll lA 
ring up the police AA 
and the painting will 
be recovered. 
Once Balram is 
caught, he'lllead us 
to the painting.” 
“iia,” Arjun said, 
“You're forgetting 
one thing. These 
men have got Uncle 
with them, If things 
go wrong for them, 
they will not hesitate 
to hurt Uncle. Any- 
way we have no 
proof at all to show 
that Balram is also 
involved in this. | 
think the best thing 
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we can do now is to keep our 
mouths shut and our eyes open.” 
The children walked home 
gloomily, As they had anticipated, 
they got an earful from Grandfa- 
ther when they confessed about 
the broken window. 
L “| suppose you were 
] playing around the cot- 
tage now that your uncle 
is not there to shoo you 
| he said furiously. He 
| 
| 





‘went out of the room with 

a stormy face, Headmas- 

ter smiled comfortingly 

\ atthem. “Don'tworry, 








children. He is upset because 
‘Chander is missing. Balram has 
dinner ready. Let's eat. Have a 
wash and come.” 

As the children ran to the bath- 
rooms at the back of the house, 
they found Balram in the kitchen 
He smiled at them, “I'm afraid | 
don't have hot water ready. | had 
gone aut. | got back only a few 
minutes ago." 

Ria stared at him, apprehen- 
sively. He gave her a grin. “Do you 
know what we're having for din- 
ner today? Your favourite. 
Stringhoppers!" Ria forced her- 
self to smile, lest he should read 
the condemnation in her eye. 


<> 


ater, as the boys went 
Je bed, Vikram whis- 
pered, “Balram was 


back soon. They must 
have hidden the paint- 
ing somewhere near 
by.” 

“it's either that or 
the brothers must 
have taken it with 
them," Arjun yawned 
as he got into bed. 
“Let's sleep over it. 
Maybe a solution will 
present itself tomor- 
row.” He was soon fast 
asleep. Vikram lay 
tossing and turning 
thinking about all that 
had happened. He fi- 
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nally got up for a drink of water. 


His room overlooked the 
backyard. A small light shone in 
the outhouse. "Balram is still up," 
Vikram thought, “We ought to 
keep a tab on him. Tomorrow 
right, I shall slip out and hide near 
the outhouse, I'm sure that if we 
follow him, he'll lead us to the 
painting, He lay down and on this, 
promising thought, drifted off to 
sleep. He was soon dreaming 
about expensive cars and rich 
men reeking of perfume. He sat 
up suddenly in bed. “Arjun,” he 
said, shaking Arjun awake. “Now 
I know why the perfume in the 
cottage was so familiar. I's co- 
logne used by men. Its a foreign 
brand and very expensive.” Arjun 
sat up groggily, Vikram went on, 
“| don't think that the two brothers 
or Balram used it. No, another 
person must have come into the 
cottage just a little before we en- 
tered. This fourth man must have 
been the one who used this ex- 










Anil J. 
(aged 13), 
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pensive cologne and he must 
have been the person who hired 
the brothers to steal the painting.” 


>) hat’s all very well, but 
{ “T r) we don't know for sure 

that the brothers did 
"not use the perfume, 
The fact that it's expensive does 
not mean that it’s beyond their 
reach. We can't assume things 
like this. | still say that the broth- 
ers are working on their own,” 
declared Arjun, Vikram, however, 
was not listening to him. He 
looked very excited as he turned 
to Arjun. “Aju, I've got it! Do you 
know who used this perfume yes- 
terday? It was Mr. Saroj! Don't you 
remember how the whole house 
reeked of it when he came here 
yesterday?” 

“I think you are right. He was 
here yesterday, too. Vicky do you 
think he is the fourth man? Is he 
the one who hired the brothers te 
steal the painting for him? He is 
an art-collector and though he 
bought the painting, he did not 
pay the full amount for it. He was 
to have paid the money the day ; 
the painting was stolen.” 

“Yes and Arjun, 'm sure that he 
knows where your uncle is. If we 
get his address, we could hunt 
around his house for the painting 
It may even give us a clue as to 
where your uncle is.” 

“But how do we get his ad | 
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(dress? | don't think Grandfather 
has any idea where he lives,” 

“| remember seeing an ad- 
dress book in your uncle's cot- 
tage. Mr, Saroj was a friend of 
Uncle Chander's. His address 
must be written in Uncle's book.” 


‘Arjun nodded. "We'll go to the 
cottage early this morning. Then 
we can go to Mr. Saros house 
and snoop around." 

“Right,” Vikram agreed. “And, 
Aju, | think Balram needs watch- 
ing, too. We can tell Ria to keep a 
tab on him while we're away.” 








<— > he boys were too ex- 

cited to sleep after 

that. They rose as 

‘= soon as the clock 

struck six, and ran down totell Ria 
about their plans, She was as ex- 
cited as they were. Just as the 
boys were leaving to get the ad- 
/dress book from the cottage, she 
igined them and whispered, "Mr. 
Saroj is coming again this 
eVening. Granddad is as sore as 
a bear over the fact that he sent 
|word he would be coming to pick 
‘some books he had lent Un- 








| "Then we can slip out to his 
hose this evening, When is he 
expected, Ria?” 

“At four. You can leave soon af- 
tePlunch. Then you will reach the 
city a few hours before he leaves. 
He' lives somewhere in the city, 





doesn't he? You can hang around 
and watch the house tlhe leaves, 
In the meantime, | shall keep an 
eye on Balram." 


; he boys found Mr, 
( Saros address in Un- 

cle Chander's ad- 
dress book. They, de- 
cided to take Ria's advice and 
leave after lunch as Mr. Saro|'s 
house was in the city and quite 
some distance away. Ria waved 
to them as they slipped out atter 
lunch. The house seemed as si- 
lent as.a tomb, once the boyshad 
left. Grandfather and Grand- 
mother were in their room worry- 


CF 








GORGLAM Jonvery 7 


55 








BOE. 











ing over their missing son, Head- 
master was curled up on a bed, 
thaving his siesta. Ria remem- 
bered that the boys had told her 
toyatch Balram, She went into the 
back garden. Sure enough 
Balaram was there drawing wa- 
from a deep well. Ria went 
[about casually picking up papa- 
yas and mangoes. Balaram 
smiled at her. “All alone?” he 
drawled. “Where are the boys?” 
“Gone to a friend's house," Ria 
said ofthandedly, biting into a ripe 
mango, She walked towards the 
pond, carefully making her way 
through the thick vegetation, 
Balram followed her with a bucket 
of. water in his hands, “I wouldn't 
go wandering all over this place 
if | were you," he said suddenly, 
“It's full of snakes! Did | tell you of 
the time | saw a cobra here?” 
“Yes, you did,” Ria said hast- 
ily. She was in no frame of mind 
to take one of Balram's snake sto- 
ries! “Don't worry about me. I've 
come here every summer and | 
haven't set eyes on any snake, let 
‘alone a cobra.” 


alram gave a grunt 
and walked on. Ria 
sat down by the 
pond. She saw 
Balram walk towards the out- 
house and go in. She gazed out 
at the fields which were now 
empty of labourers. Balram came 








‘out with a pile of clothes and be- 
gan washing them. Ria pulled 
down a few coconut palm leaves 
and began to weave litle baskets 
out of them, She looked up after a 
while to find that Balram had al- 
ready hung up the washed 
clothes on the line. "Well, | sup- 
pose he'sin the outhouse, There's 
no point in hanging around here 
any longer," Ria thought as she 
picked up her baskets and 
dusted her dress, “I'd better go 
home. | can borrow Uncle's bin- 
oculars and keep an eye on the 
‘outhouse from the house." She 
stiffened as a bright pink shirt 
hanging on the line caught her 
eye. "Where have | seen that shirt 
before?” A thrill of excitement 
went through her as the answer 
hit her, One of the brothers — 
Madhav or Raghav — had worn 
it at the exhibition! Balram came 
out and glanced around. He 
frowned when he saw her still 
there, Suddenly from inside the 
outhouse came the sound of 
sneeze, Balram instantly began 
coughing loudly to cover up the 
sneeze. 

“Someone is in the outhouse,” 
Ria thought trembling with excite? 
ment. "think thatthe brothers are# 
hiding there, Oh dear! This is get 
ting too exciting and dangerous: 
| wish the boys were here.” 

(To be continues 
GEETHANJA\ 
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ye heavy gun 
5, Lucky, Joyful (5) tal balls (6) 
7. Fresh (3) 3. Display (4) 


8, Twelve-month period (4) active (4) 

























10. Harvest festival of Kerala (4) 6. (2) 

12, African antelope (3) 9. The pooja known as 

13. Country of counth ‘Kailpoldh’ in Coorg (6) 
festiv. 10, Preposition (2) 





14, Group forming one sicle 11, Pas te ‘malee’ (4) 


in game (4) 42. A poor man’s cow (4) 












Solution on page 64 
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JR, TLLCARE FOR) 

/ (dint aS iF HE 
WERE My OWN J 
CHILD! 








THE CHILDREN OF THE YLLAGE 
WERE DELIGHTED. 
GRANNY, eel 
GRANNY LET'S 
‘CALL HIM 
BLACKIE! 
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BLACKIE SUDDENLY REALISED 
SOMETHING. . 
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THE MAN CAME TO HIM. 


(BLACKIE WAS PUZZLE 























THE MAN POT THE Money IN 
t| A POUCH AND TIED IT 
ROUND (BLACKIES NECK. 
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As Soav AS FE WEARED 
The HOUSE was 





WHEW HE CAME UPTO HER, 
SHE REMOVED THE BAG 








SO MANY OF THEM: 





] [/WHAT A GOOD SON YOU ARE, 
‘BLACKIE. VOU MUST HAVE 

WORKED VERY HARD TO EARN 

'SO_MUCH MONEY! 


) 






BLACEIE WAS SO 
| HAPPY TO HER THS 100 














ee THAT HE WORKED EVEN He 
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= SO MUCH MONEY 
GAP BSAA Dis Nor Hate 
LIFT A FINGER FORTHE REST 

}OF HER LIFE. 
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Children look forward to the windy season for then they 
‘ean fly kites. They are encouraged 

to take up this hobby, which young 
and old alike enjoy. 


Kite-flying, strangely, snot s0 popular in Greece, the land of its origin. A 
Greek philosopher, Archytas (400 BO), it is held, invented the kite It is likely, 
however, that kitesflying was common in China and Japan long before then. 














In China, there isa festival called ‘Tong Kno’ or the Feast of High Flight. Itis 
celebrated on the ninth day of the ninth month each year, Men and bays fly 
kites of different designs and engage in kite fights, the most important events 


of the day. 
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Korean children use kites to send their demands to heaven, by writing @ lst 
of the things they want on them. God, when he looks down, sees the lint 
plays Santa Clgus and supplies their needs, 





Suey 











‘American children vie with one another to fly a kite the correct way. There 
are institutions in Washington which have courtes on kiteflying. 














Tn 1803 an exhibition of kites from all over the World, wauheld to populas 
{so kite-flying, Melodious music from one of these kites could be heard quite| 
‘some distance away. 
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Byery schoolboy Imows that Benjamin Franklin flew a kite in 1782 and 
received an gbork. Eventually he invented the Lightning Arrestor, 
























TF 5 
Lord Baden Powell, the man who started the Boy Scout movement, de! 
signed akkite to carry a Boy Scout! 
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member the war Earth), are just figments of the 

hich raged for 18 author's imagination. | beg to 
lays. Missiles differ, 

flew from one camp to an- Do you know that radioac- 

other. Yes, it is the 

Mahabarata war which took 

place in the battlefield of 

Kurukshetra. 

If you see the serial based 
on the epic ‘Mahabarata’ on 
TV, you would have 
noticed fire and 
light emitting ar- 
rows and ‘asthras’ 
in the course of the 
war. 

lam very sure 
that everyone 
reading this will think that 
those ‘asthras’ (so powerful, 


So ae 
KURUKSHETRA 
MYSTERY 
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tive sources have been found atomic weapons can well be 
in Kurukshetra? Scientists compared to the ‘asthras’ of 
could neither write them off as the Mahabarata period. The 
‘asthras’ could just be a differ- 
ent form of the atomic weap- 
ons of today. 


efore | finish this 
series, | have a re- 

quest to make. Let 

us never write off our rich 
cultural heritage as ‘myths’ 
and fairy tales. If the need 
arises, we can go on giving 
proof for every incident 

(which we consider inexplica- 
ble but not so our ancients) 
narrated in the Indian epics. 
All the ‘gimmicks’ of Indian 
‘mythology’ can be explained 
clearly with the aid of scien- 
tific proof, 





radioactive ores nor explain 
them in any other way. We should all endeavour to 


Let us analyse the possibili- uphold the richest cultural 
ties. Today's atomic weapons _ heritage of the world, that of 
have been the most destruc- the Indian sub-continent. 
tive. A small set of atomic é +s 
weapons can complete! janseh 55: 

P peed (aged 14), 


destroy Earth. What | am Jawahar Vidyalaya, 
coming to is that present-day Chennai - 83 











an as such is a social animal but rarely 

does man live in peace, Warfare is as 

old as man himself! The major factors 
that contributed to a war were wealth, land and 
beautiful women, The weapons used in ancient 
times were rather crude, made of stones at first 
and of metals later on. As civilisation improved, 
so did the techniques of warfare, 

To most of us, the powerful ‘Asthras' we read of 
inthe Ramayana’ and the ‘Mahabharata’, appear 
tobe magical in nature. Arrows spitting fre or water 
‘or poisonous fumes or which search for and hit a 
particular person, sound nothing less than miracu- 
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lous. Butif we compare 
the weapons available 
now with those de- 
scribed in our epics, we 
will realise that those 
weapons must have ex- 
isted in reality rather 
than in the imagination 
of the ancient authors, 


he — ‘Agni 
Asthra’ spat 
fire and de- 


stroyed everything in its 
path, Napalm bombs of 
today, do very much the 
same thing, The jelly- 
like substance used in 
the bomb cannot be 
wiped off easily, So the 
fire spreads destroying 
everything in its path! 

The ‘Vayu Asthra’ 
could make winds blow 
at alarming speeds causing large- 
scale destruction, A nuclear bomb 
does the same thing. After the ex- 
plosion, a partial vacuum is created, 
making the air from the surrounding 
areas rush in with great velocities, 
causing havoc. So the Vayu Asthra 
could have been a small-scale nu- 
clear weapon. 

The ‘Varuna Asthra’ had the 
power to cause heavy rainfall 
Cloud-seeding does the same thing 
today! The only difference is that we 
use itfor a constructive purpose and 
not for destructive purposes as we 
see in the epics. 















he 'Naga Asthra’ let out 
T poisonous fumes thal 

made people faint and 
die, Today similar poisonous gases 
are used in chemical warfare. Tear 
gas bombs can disperse large og 
ruly mobs in a few minutes. Smoke 
bombs work even faster as they i 
tate the eyes, nose and the throat. 
the bystander. 

Arrows which multiply when shot 
and kill several persons, are very 
much similar to the multi-barrelled 
Gatling gun. A gun with five barrels 
can fire 700 rounds in just ons 
minute. Or the arrow might have 
been similar to a hand grenade, 
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which is like a package of bullets 
When it explodes, each splinter acts 
as a bullet killing the people around, 
‘Arrows which track a particular 
person and kill him, are similar to the 
guided missiles and other devices 
controlled by radars and sensors 
employed in warfare today, 


‘Pushpaka Vimanam’ 
could take off vertically, 
hover over a spot, fly in 
‘any direction and descend straight 
down, The present - day helicopter 

can perform all these feats, 

‘Asareeri’ is a voice heard when 
the speaker is not visible. It was 
believed to be the voice of gods. 
Now we have cordless micro- 
phones, amplifiers and speakers 
that could be easily concealed and 
create-an impression of ‘Asareeri’ 
without any dficulty. Probably even 
in those times, the wealthy and the 
powerlul had access to such imple- 
‘ments and created the illusion of ‘a 
voice without a body’ 





=<. anjayan, sitting in the pal- 
ace, gave the sightless 
Dhritarashtra a_ graphic 
description of the war taking place 
far, far away. Today we can watch 
things happening half way across 





the globe, using our television set 
Probably they, to0, had some simi- 
lar arrangement. 

The knowledge and use of those 
“Asthras' or specialised weapons of 
highest grade, were confined only to 
the kings and their army command- 
ers (senapathys). By keeping the 
“Asthras' closely - guarded secrets,) 
the kings were able to keep the aura 
cf mysticism and divine powers at- 
tributed to them, alive in the minds 
of the common people. 

Probably the only difference in the 
warlare of the epic periods and the 
modern era, lies in the magnitude of 
the operation. At that time it was @ 
hand-to-hand combat between sol- 
diers on foot, those on horses, those 
mounted on elephants and chariots, 
etc. The battlefield was a limited 
‘area, The weapons used were hand: 
made maces, swords, spears, bows 
andarrows. The persons killed were 
only those who had come to the bat- 
tlefield 

But today the entire globe is a 
battlefield, Persons killed are not ust 
soldiers, In fact, more laymen than 
soldiers lose their lives. Cities and 
properties are destroyed. The after- 
math of a present - day war, is far 
‘more severe than that of the epic 
period 

VISALAKSHI RAMANI. 













QLWhy are hairdesters lke fas drivers 
‘A: Cause they know all the shortcutal 


= Trey Clement D’souza 


(aged 15), 64. Anthony's Convent: School,” 


‘Thane « 401 202, 


GOKULAM 






















FES os 
IMS 3 

Vv 
JOY T0 LY 
, LIFE / 


FESTIVALS 


Be it Holi or Diwali, 
ganmashtami or 
Ganesh Chathurti, 

Id or 'Gorow’, 

We become cheerful, 
We forget our sorrow, 


e O Glorious Festivals! 
Keop us aspiring, 
‘Yet contented. 

Help us to follow 
The path of 

© RIGHTEOUSNESS. 





Shruti K. Kothari (aged 14), Mt Carmel High School, Ahmedab: 





FESTIVALS 
help us to 
TAKE A BREAK 


per © a 





¥ When the world 
a and the birds appeared— 
What fine 
feathers | have! 


——- 
[> Story sent in by: 
‘T-Ananth Viswanathan 











P = 
~~ / Not really! 1 
don't mind Itat 


While the gentle dove 
looked sadly at the 
featherloss oni 


TY eur, THE cher 
OF BIRDS, 00! 





WE CANNOT 
HAVE A, 
FEATHERLESS 
ONE AMONG: 
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WE'LL HAVE TO 
BANISH YOU! 








We could give him 
‘one feather each. 
We have so many, 
we wouldn't miss 


Yot, together they 
$f could make a fine coat 
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the fine feathers, 
we give him! 
‘And how 








very vain that 
‘we'll never be 
ableto 
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‘So, right away, all the birds donated 
their best feather. 





‘All except the peacock. { 














<7] OTHER BIRO HAS 


HE IS! NO 











‘And exactly what the peacock 
had feared... 
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‘The next morning— 
Has anyone seen 
Pajaro-cu? 


No, I too have 
been looking 
for him. 

















THEN TAKE 
‘THE DOVE AND 
‘THE ROAD RUNNER ALONG 
WITH YOU AND 











“iinight long the owl, who had never 
Tearnt to say, ‘cu’. uttered his own 


During the day— 





Pajaro-cu cu cu, Pajaro-cu cu cu. Poor litte bird, 
cu cu, and poor-owiet, too. 








Say goodbye to '96. 


Banish your sorrows 
With a Merry Smile. 
Forget the past, 





Enter the present, 

Step into 1997. ( 

Plan your schedule 

For the year ahead, 

And make your resolutions. 

Sing hand in hand 

The New Year song 

Along with fellow-men. 

Come out and dance, 

My dears, and sing, 

“Ring out the Old, 

Ring in the New!” 

HAPPY NEW YEAR! 

HAPPY NEW YEAR! 

HAPPY NEW YEAR! 
\LSaritha Devi, Std X, 


A ‘St.Joseph Convent, 
yee = (7 KG569 115, 
~ —_ O 


ms 
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Bol haby bol, rock ‘n'rol! 
ys. a 
Presenting Myo a Min 

Reacts Dic itty Tan be Ra 


Wanna listen to rangeela 











there's 
Kapil and Sachin have inmy 
aseoret to sy! 









Hiking Packet 
‘ine, Len ovat 
Shin and Kap have 
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CLEAN BooY 


= CLEAN HABI 


~— 


OTHES CLEAN NOTEBOOKS 
CLEAN CL 





SO 
> 
Ls Spscire’ 
————— NOK-DUST 
oy ERASER 


THE CLEANER WAY 
TO CLEAN YOUR BOOKS 





